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PtticUsPr'tnceojTyPe. 

This Stage, the Ship, vpon whofc Decke. 

The feas toft Pericles, appearcs to fpeake. 

Exit G oreer. 

Enter Pericles on Jhiftsoerd. 

Per. The God of this great vaft, rebuke thcfe furges 
Which wafh both heauen and hell^and thou haft 
Vponthe Windes command, bin Je them inBraffc 
Hailing cald them from the dccpc.O ftill 
Thy dearning dread full thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fuipherous flalhes : O how L ichortd* ? 

How does my Queene ? then ftorme vcnomoufly. 

Wilt thou fpeat ail thy felfe ? the Sea mans whiftle 
Is a w'nifper in the eares of death, 

Vnheard Ltcboridsil Ltedtnd, oh! 

Diuineft patroneffe, and my wife , gentle 
To thole that cry by night, conpey thy Deity , ;: . 

Aboard ©ur dauncing Boat, may fw itt f he pangs 
©f my Queenes trauailes .Now Lichorid *• 

Enter bycherid/t. 

bjeh. Heere is nothing too young for liicb a place, , 
Who ifit had conceit, would die,as I ana like to do: 
Take in your artnes this pcece of your dead 4?uec»e. 
Per. How now Lychorida > 
bych • Patience good fir do not affift the ftorme, 
Heere’ s all that is left liuing of your J2ueenc ; 

A little Daughter,for the fake of it 
Be manly, and take comfou. 

‘Per. O you God i ! 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly gifts, 

And {hatch them ftraighc away ? 

We heere below, recall not what we giue. 

And therein may vie honour with you. 

Lych. Patience good fir,cuen for this charge, 

Per. Now milde may be tby life, 
for a more blufterous birth had neuer Babe: 

©uiet and gentle thy condition; . 

for thou art the rudelieft welcome to this wend* 
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pcrklcsPrime ofTyr*. 

That eucr was Princes childe : happy what fellow*, 

Thou haft as chiding a N atiulty. 

As Fire, Ayre,W ater,Eartb,and Heauen can make 
To harold thee from the womdc ! 

Eucn at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 

Thy portage quite, with all thou canft finde heere : 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter twe Saylers. 

x,S*yl. what courage fir ? God faue yon. 

‘Per. Courage euongh,I do not fearc the flaw. 

It hath dene co me the worft .-yet for the louc 
Oftbispeore infant, this frelh new fca-farer, 

I would it would be qniet. 

l.Seyl.Shck the bolins there j thou wilt not, wilt thou ? 

Blow a ad fplit thy felfe. ‘ 

2 S*yl. But fea-roome, and the brine and clowdy billow 

kiife the Moone: I care not. 

j5(*;/.Sir,yoiir Queene mull ouer board, 

The fea workes hie, the winde is lowd, 

Aad will not lye till 'he ftiip be cleared of the dead. 

Per .That’s your fupeiftition. 

i .Pardon vs firjthis is a lye with vs at Sea it hath bin ftill ob~ 
ferued And we are ftrong in eafterne, therefore briefly yeeld her. . 

‘Per. As you thihke raeete,for Ihe muft ore board ftraighc, 

Moft wretchc^ Queene. 

Ljcher. Heere Ihe lies fir. 

Per. A titribk child-bed haft thouhad(my deare) 

No light, to fire, the ynfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee vcterly nor hauc I time 
T o king thee hailoWd to thy graue.but ftraigbt 
Muft caft theefcarfely coffind in oare. 

Where fofa Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining lampes 3 the belching Whale, 

And humming water maft ore- wbdiae thy corps 

Lying with (i triple fhels :Q 

Bid Ncfto? bring me Spicesjlncke and Paper, 

My Casket a ud my lewcl^and bin Niawdcr 
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